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A royal personage once went behind tlie 
scenes and told CnSiirelli that his wife would al- 
low no singer to be capable of pleasing her ex- 
tept Fiirinelli. '' Now Cuffarelli," said the 
prince, clapping him on the shoulder, " do exert 
yourself and cure the princess of this prejudice." 
" Sir," replied the nettled Catfarelli, " Her High- 
bess shall to niglit liPar two Farinellis in one." 
IBarrick said of CniSarelli, that "though old (over 
sixty) he has pleased me more than all the sin- 
gers I ever heard." Caflarelli died at Naples in 
1788, in his eightieth yeals He lived tljere in 
great splendor in the magnificent mansion 
Which he had built for himself out of the fortune 
\V6 had amassed. His large professional gains 
Are an earnest of his having realized the expec 
tations of his discriminating preceptor.. The 
fame thus predicted and won supplies a justifi- 
crtion of the curious mode of instrnction adopted 
by his instructor. CaflRirelli, for five years sang 
hotliing but a set of scales written down on one 
sheet of paper. The pupil finding in the sixth 
year his patience begining to give way, inquired 
of his master as to when it was likely that he 
would get beyond the rudiments of his art. 
"Young man," said Porpora, "you are the 
greatest singer in the world." 



FOREIGN LITERARY NOTES. 



The sixth volume of Burke's writing is out. 
It is made up of the letlersof the great states- 
Jnan upon political topics,-the most important of 
which is the fourth of his letters, " On a Regi- 
ci-^e Peace." 

Mr. Dicken's " Mutual Friend " is being 
" done " into French. The translator in one 
place converts the phrase, " He puts on 'his pea 
jacket," into " H met sa jaquette H la purie de 
poitl" ^ 

Rev. S. R. Brown, missionary to Japan, whose 
mother wrote the hymn, " I love to steal awhile 
away, etc ," lias translated the Gospel of Mat- 
thew into Japanese. 

James Martineau'a essays are being repro- 
duced in this country. In the articles on '.' Na- 
ture and God," Sciencej Ne cience, and Faith," 
" Mansel's Limits of Religious Thought," "Cere- 
bral Psychology,'" and " Revelutioh," will be 
found a very thorough discussion of the pliilo- 
Bophical questions which have in the last gener- 
ation become involved in tlie religious contro- 
versies of the times. 

Among forthcoming books is a Spurgeon jest 
book, " Anecdotes and Stories of the Rev. C. H. 
Spurgeon, now first collected and arranged." 
This must not take to itself the credij of being 
the earliest clerical budget of wit. There was 
a "Sterne's Convivial Jester, or That's Your- 
self ;" and a very favorite volume with our fore- 
fathers was "Ecclesiastical Transactions, or a 
Collection of Reyi rend Jokes." 

Tennyson says America is too unquiet a coun- 
try for him to visit.' Ho don't like, moreover, 
the way the war closed. 

An autograph of Tasso wns sold lately in Pa- 
ris. It bears the date of March 2, 1570, wlicn 
the poet was twenty-six pears old, and is simply 
a pawn\)roker's pledge, worded as follows : " 1, 
the undersigned, acknowledge to have received 
from Abraham Levy twenty -five livres, for 
which sum I have pledged a sword of my father, 
six shirts, oiid two silver spoons." 

We have a new volume of M. Renan's novel. 



"The origin of Christianity." It has all the 
charms, and all the imperfections of the first 
volume, but I scarcely think it will be attacked 
with as much vehemence as the latter. One of 
the best writers who replied to the latter has 
been asked if he intended to take up his pen 
again. No, he replied. I look with compara- 
tive indifference upon the attack made on the 
Apostles. I am like a Russian, who, after seeing 
a scoundrel fire a pistol at the' Emperor, scarcely 
turns his head to seethe same rogue throw a 
snow-ball at a Grand. Duke. This new volume 
— and this, indeed, is the fault of the whole 
work — satisfies nobody. Christians detest it for 
its infidelity. Sceptics despise it because it 
does not go far enough, and tliey add — not with- 
out great truth — Volney said all things M. Re- 
nan says, and a great many more, and the for- 
mer said them- a great deal better. The truth 
is, M. Renan's mind can't make up an opinion 
on any subject. It takes him six months to de- 
cide upon change of lodgings. It would take 
him forever to make up his mind, consequently 
in these and all other matters of pi'actical life — 
he afiTects the utmost contempt for practical life 
— his wife decides for him. She selects lodg- 
ings, the clothes he wears, the food he eats, the 
country village where they spend the summer, 
in fine everything connected' with him. He 
only thinks and studies. His negligence of dress 
gives her a great deal of trouble. He has been 
seen going down the street without a cravat 
around his neck, and as for tying his shoes he 
never thinks of such a thing. He is a very 
hearty eater, and eats every thing set before him, 
without asking more than one question — "Is 
there enough?" for he requires a great deal, 
and he is one of those men who can set down to 
intellectual labor with their paunch full of food. 
This, however, will not astonish you when you 
are told he is a Breton. These Welchmen of 
France, like their brethren across the channel, 
are people of thick blood and slow brain. A few 
pounds more or less of food to digest does not 
relax the slothful current of their blood. It 
creeps on at its old snail's pace, and digestion is 
accomplished without interrupting any other 
portion of the organism's play. He requires a 
good deal of sleep. He lives in a quarter of Pa- 
ris where this luxury of thick blood may be in- 
dulged — and I pray you to believe, in this day, 
when every street has at least one line of oninir 
buses and is traversed by legions of hacks and 
private carriages, quiet sleep is to be enjoyed in 
only a few streets, such as the Rue Vanneau, 
wliere he lives. 



FOREIGN ITEMS OF INTEREST. 



Dore is at present finishing ;i series of designs" 
for La Ffmtaine's Fables, whicli Messrs. 
Huchette will issue very shortly. Dofe says 
that he knows very well himself how ruinous to 
his fame is this extreme fertility, but lie avers 
that he has no help for it. While he is elabo- 
ntting one picture, fifty designs suggest them-' 
selves to him ; and it is a habit with him to put 
theni instantly on paper, and the booksellers 
pers'.st in buying these and publishing them. 
The only English artist that Dore acknowledges 
he has beneiitted by is John Martin. Hplman 
Hunt's figure of Christ occurs frequently ttiroiigh- 
out the New Testament, and there is a Ger- 
man issue of Baron Munchansen which con- 
tains most of the designs in Dore's edition of 
that work. 



Tennyson Is 53 years old ; has a weak voice 
and shuffling gait; wears glasses most of the 
time ; generally dresses in gray clothes ; has & 
melancholy, ruminating voice ; and wears, when 
his features are in repose, an expression of das' 
siual, habitual sadness. 

M. Ponsard, the author of a new and very 
successful play just 'broaght out in Paris, occa* 
pied an obscure seat in the back of a private box 
during the first performance of the piece, and 
the andience was first made aware of his pres' 
ence by a shower of kisses bestowed upon him 
by his wife when the uproarous applause decided 
the success of the drama. The audience present 
on the occasion was one of the most brilliant 
ever assembled in Paris, including the Emperor, 
the Empress, Prince HohenzoUern, Prince Napo' 
leon. Princesses Clothilde and Mathilde, Count 
and Countess Walewski, General Fleury, twenty 
of the most notable of the Jockey Clulj. the entire 
press, the two Dumns, Jules Janin, Theophile 
Gautier, Nisard, Emile Augier, and the greate* 
part of the French Academy, 

A Paris correspondent of the Independent 
Beige, speaking of the last work of Bellangej 
" La Garde meurt," now seen in the Exhibition, 
narrates the following: — "That picture Was 
painted by the artist when almost in the gasp 
of deatli. One morninsr, on awaking after ail 
agitated night, he remarked to his wife and son, 
'I have been dreaming of nothing but battles 
and cavalry charges ; ot Waterloo especially.' 
Then surmounting his difficulties, he had his 
palette prepared, and taking a canvas he com- 
menced painting, without even first making & 
sketcli. In a week the work was finished. Oil 
"the ,20tli March, before sending the work to the 
Exhibition, he had it brought to the side of the 
bed where he lay, and which he was not agaia 
, to leave. On the 10th April he< had ceased to 
live." 

Thohias Carlyle always walks out before 
retiring to bed, trusting to an enormous knotted 
stick as an excalibur against the garroters. 
Occasionally he may be seen on horseback ; and 
the goo^ Chelsea folk tell how he grooms his 
ownliorse, keeping it in a stable on an odd piece 
of waste ground, among donkeys, cows, and geese, 
who have also their abodes there, and from the 
crazy gateway of wliich he issues forth, always 
unattended, sitting erect in the saddle like a 
skeleton guardsman. He knows but one or two 
personally in his neighborhood, and the only 
neighbors he is ever seen to speak to are the 
children. The keeper of a small confectioner's 
shop, iiear the river side, tells with delight lipw , 
he will call upon her for extravagant quantities 
of cheap sweatmeats, with which he will some- 
tiniies stop and load the laps of a little group of 
poor children in some of the purlieus of Law- 
rence street. He is very sensitive to street 
noises, and will try on the organ grinders first a 
bribe, but, if that is unsuccessfiil, more forcible 
arguments, to induce them to pass on. He con> 
plained, also, of a neighbor's hens that " they 
would neither hatch in p^ce, nor let him." . 

This is the cry of rapture \yliich a distinguished 
French writer, M. Taine, raises after contenipltu 
tion of the young ladles of England : — ""^Nothing 
more simple than the young- girls ; among love- 
ly things there are few so lovely in the world .j 
well-shaped, strong, sure of themselveSjjSo thorT 
ouglily sound and open, so exempt fronKopquetryi 
Impossible unless one has seen it to imagine this 
freshness, this innocence. Many of them are 
flowers — flowers jjist bursting into bloonit- only 
the morning rose with its pure and ^eliglitl'ul 
tints, with its petals studded ivith dew-jjfops, 
can give an idea of it ; far in advance this-oiPthe 
luauty of the South, with-its distinct, finished, 
fixed outlines, vconstitutlng a definite design ; 
here all reminds us of the fragility, delicacy, and 
cuutinual flow of life ; eyes full of candor, blue 
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as violets, looking without consciousness of what 
they are looking'at ; at the slightest emotion the 
blood diffusing itself over the cheeks, the neck 
even down- 1? the shoulders, m purple-tinted 
waves : you see emotions flitting on these trans- 
iDarent flashes like the varying tints that play 
upon their meadows : and this virgin purity is 
so genuine that you feel an impulse to lower 
Tour eyes in respect. And yet, all natural and 
artless as ihey are, tlie.y are not languid and ist- 
Ifss • they enjov and can bear active service like 
tlieir brothers; with their hair floating in the 
wind they are to be seen, when only six years 
old galloping on horseback, and taking long 
walks. In this country a life of action lortifies 
the plileginatic temperament, and 'the heart be- 
comes more simple while the body is becoming 
more sound." 

A letter from Rome, May 5, speaks of the 
works in Miss Hosmer's studio as foUovvs : 

" Benton and Beatrice Cenci in plaster ; apair 
of busts in marble. Hero and Daphne ; the young 
Augustus, for sale, price 75 scudi (about $75) ; 
the design of a fountain for a lady (Marian Al- 
ford of England), now nearly finished ; a Siren 
flaying to three listening figures riding on dol- 
phins, price 600 guineas ; ^a faun and satyr in 
marble ; and a pretty little Puck, a child with a 
tortoise in one hand, a lizard in the other, seated 
on a toad stool, two or three other toad stools 
growing round ; also, a lovely medallion of Night 
and Morning, to be executed in bronze, — Morning 
with a torch and roses. Evening with poppies in 
her hand, morning and evening stars, a lark and 
"bat, make up the composition. 

"To-day I went to the studio of Miss Lewis, 
the colored artist. She has two lovely groups 
from Hiawatha, the Old Arrow Maker and his 
daughter, where they see Hiawatha coming, and 
Hiawatha and Minnehaha going through the 
forest to find a new home ; also a statue of the 
Freed Woman and her Child, trampling a 
broken chain under foot, ordered by several 
Boston g«ntlemen. She is a nice little lady. 
Slie was modeling a bust of Dio Lewis, and a 
medallion of the little son of a Boston gentleman, 
from a photograph, — very pretty." 

M. Thiers, who now once more is the leading 
orator of France, is sixty-nine years of age, and 
like his friend and college companion, M. Mignet, 
with wliom he first came up to Paris in 1820, 
was born in Providence of obscure parents: 
After beginning life as a lawyer, he became a 
writer in the Gonstitutiormel, and there is still 
extant of him the Salon of 1822, being a series 
of criticisms on the pictures exhibited that year. 
He soon, however, turned to history, in which 
he is best known to us by his " History of the 
Consulate and tlm Empire." a work which 
brought him 500,000 francs from his publisher. 
As an orator M. Tliiers is very singular. His 
voice is weak) and first almost difficult to hear 
distinctly, but as he warms up with his discourse 
the defect is forgotten in the flood of his lucid 
eloquence and varied imagery. Indeed, it ihay 
be said of all his varied productions, written or 
spoken, that lucidity and clealrness of ideas and 
expressions is their pi-evailing characteristic, and 
the cliief difficulty in reading his historical state- 
ments, as well as in listening to his oratorical 
displays, is to believe that there can be any 
other way of viewing tlie former, or of replying 
to his arguments, than the way he has chosen to 
present them to his readers or listeners. 



The American Dramatic Fund Association re- 
port last year's: ' 

Total expenditures , $5,313 

Trustee .... 28 

Balance from last year. 1,069 

Cash in bank and in hand to balance 6,734 

Trial balance, 1866 107, 111 

Cash assets, 1865 .\ 41,678 

Members ruled out during the year for non- 



payment ot dues, 18; members who have 
during the year, 5; decrease of members, 23; 
number of claimants for the year, 55; number of 
members, 220. 



FOREIGN ART NOTES. 



M de Flowtow, the composer of " Marta," is 
in Paris, expecting to remain several months. 
He comes to superintend his new opera comique. 

Mr. Tarvis; a well known. Boston author and 
amateur of art, who was said some years since to 
possess an extraordinary collection of paintings, 
has gotten into trpuble. He gave M. Moreau, a 
Parisian picture dealer, $6,000 for three pictures, 
by Leonardo da Vinci, Luini, and Qiorgione, 
which turn out to be pictures by heaven knows 
whom — certainly not by the three aforesaid ar- 
tists. He brouglit suit to recover his $6,000, but 
the court held that attributing a picture to an 
artist does not suppose the work original, and so 
it sent poor Mr. Tarvis to meditate on Franklin's 
story — paying too dear for one's whistle. 

The vaudeville expects to continue playing 
" La Famille Benoiton " until the 1st of August ! 
It has already been played one hundred and 
fifty limes. The contract with M. Victorien 
Sardau obliges the manager to play the piece 
so long as $600 are taken in nightly. 

Mons. Victor Hasse, the composer, has been 
appointed Professor of Musical Composition in 
the Conservatory. 

There is to be an exhibition of the portraits 
of all eminent Frenchmen who have ever lived ; 
it will be open during the great exhibition. 

A Paris editor says, " I was talking t'other 
day with Dumas the younger, and everybody 
knows talking with him is hearing twenty 
charming mots every fifteen minutes. Of course 
we talked about Armnnd Durantin. Dumas 
said : ' Ho is an excellent fellow. He himself 
does not know how he wrote his famous preface. 
He confesses its success intoxicated liira. I 
worked five whole days on his " Heloise Pa- 
ranquet." I re-wrote the whole piece ; and to 
prevent anybody's suspecting it was not by him, 
1 sent him the whole to recopy, and I must do 
him the justice to say that he recopied it with- 
out leaving out a comma 1 ' " 

A recent letter from Rome gives the following 
account of the artists of the Sixtine Chaviel : 
The Pope's singers numbers thirty two in all, 
but all of them are rarely united together. The 
bass singers are poor. They do not give the full 
value to tlie grave notes which Palestrina and 
his cotemporaries wrote for the Flemish singers, 
who in those days were very numerous in the 
chapels of Italy. Tlie tenors are better, but 
they make the mistake of singing too thin. 
The voice of the falsettos is often too sharp for 
the ear ; the singers emit it badly. Almost all 
tile Pope's sopranos owe the clearness and femi- 
nine character of their voice to an accident which 
I may be excused from explaining. One of these 
singers is very anxious to be distinguished from 
his comrades, at least in some particulars. He 
is fond of singing in drawing-rooms. Ladies 
have a passionate fondness for his sweet voice. 
He is a. young ten6rino,named Davis, who, by 
dint of practising, has 8 .icceeded in forming, or 
rather in remaining beyond the period of pu- 
berty, a beautiful soprano voice witlx a falsetto 
register, and some breast notes superadded. 
The change from one register to another is sen- 
sible, but he sings with taste, and, if need be, 
transfers to cliurcli the e£fects of the opera. He 
is bnly second soloist in the Sixtine Chapel. 
The first soloist is an artificial soprano named 
Mustapha. He is a Turk by birth, and so is liis 
brother, the liass singer, who would wi-ar the 
most beautiful beard of Rome, if custom allowed 
this ornament to pontificial singers. Mustapha, 
soprano is a tall fellow of thirty-eight, who is 
anything but melancholic. His limpid and 
well-toned voice begins to show signs of fatigue ; 



nevertheless he sang AUegri's Miserere like an 
angel. He is an excellent musician, and re- 
cently composed a Miserere which had the 
honor of being played on Good Friday in the 
Sixtine Chapel. 

They played recently at Rouen a grand drama, 
entitled "Joan of Arc." In the second act the 
English tribunal, before which the Maid of Or- 
leans was arraigned, was' represented A lady 
half-screamed in her husband's ear : " Oh 1 the 
monsters ! Do tell me, dear, are they going to 
condemn her?" Tlie husband replied, "1 am 
unable to inform you, darling; I have never 
seen the piece before I" Mme. Lemonnier is 
dead ; she was very celebrated as Mile. Reg- 
nault of the Opera Comique. She retired years 
since front the theatre, and has lived in a Nor- 
man village. 

An annuity of 800f. has been granted Mons. 
Ernest Boulanger, the composer of " Les Sabots 
de la Marquise," etc. 



MUSICAL GOSSIP, 



We learn that Mme. Zucchi and Mile. Mo- 
rensi are engaged by Gran for his coming opera 
season. Both are now in Europe, but will return 
here early this Fall. 

Marti, the rich fishmonger at Havana, who, 
by exclusive right to supply piscatorials for that 
city, amassed two millions or more, and erected 
a grand opera house there, died recently, and 
liis sons carry on the fish and opera business in 
his stead. Marti introduced to Havana and the 
United Stales many great operatic artists from 
the commencement of his operations in 1846 
down to a few years since, when he relinquished 
management, and leased El Tacon, utidor certain 
restrictions, to enterprising managers. His first 
venture in operatic importation was in many re- 
spects t()rtunato, and especially so in bringing to 
America that remarkable singer, Fortunata Te- 
desco, who set the East on fire, or rather Bos- 
ton's staid public, blazed with excitement about 
her, until she disgusted them with jealousy of a 
young contralto, Sofie Marini, who, in Pacini's 
" Safo," took a full share of that applause she 
deemed lier exclusive property. 

That ugly spirit, displayed publicly in Ricci's 
"Corriido d'Altamura," destroyed her prestige 
with Boston's severely critical public, who had 
been fascinated by her marked personal attrac- 
tion, marvelous beauty of voice, and free, melo- 
dious use of its wondrous power, compass, and 
excellent quality of tone. There was good ex- 
cuse for their frenzy about Tedesco, for not only 
was she magnificently beautiful, but her voice 
had sucli rare wealth, and she produced it so ea- 
sily that nineteen years' experience of European 
celebrities in this country has not furnished its 
equal. Better cultivation, more dramatic in- 
stinct, and purpose in delivery, greater know- 
ledge of her art, have been repeatedly shown, 
but never a voice and free production of tone 
like hers. She yet queens it in the European 
lyric stage, although no longer a celebrity, or 
anxiouisly sought for by entrepereurs, who desire 
a sensational, intensely dramatic prima donna. 
She was last heard of as engaged for a new op- 
era company in Paris. 

Verdi has sent two acts of " Don Carlos " to 
L'Academie for practice until the new Academic 
opens — next year perhaps. 

Anibroisi "Thomas's new opera, " Mignon," is 
finished. Its libretto is taken from Goethe's 
" Willielm Meister." 

In Italy the great event has been the repre- 
sentation of Mercadente's opera " Virginia," at 
San Carlos in Italy. For sixteen years it has 
been unrepresented, because the Bourbons for- 
bade its production. -If the composer would 
have consented to siive Virginia." from death 
and give Appius a triumpli, the objections of the 
Government would have been removed but he 
refused, and at length has enjoyed the triumph 
of a successful representation of the eniire opera 



